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7heTr^g(idie 

Entsr the Qt4ee»e* 

Qfi Who fhall hinder me to wailc and wcepc, 

To chide rny foriune,and torment my fcife ? 
lie ioyne with biacke cicfpaire agauVii my felfe. 

And CO my (cite become an enemy. 
r>«f. What mcancs this fccanc of rude impatience? 

Qu. Tq make an acloFiragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is dead* 

Why grow the branches, now the roocc is witherd 
Why vyithernoc.ihe leaues,the fap being gone ? 

Ifyou will liue, lament : if die be briefc : 

Tbac-pui; (yvift winged foulcs may catch the Kings, 

Of like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new kingdome of perpctuall reft. 

Ah fo much intcreft haue I in thy forrow, 

As 1 had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bewepta wprthy hui^bands death , ! 

Andliu’d by looking on hU image.* ' ’ 

Butnow two mirrours of his Princely fcHiblahcc, » 

Arc crake in peeces by malignant dcafh, 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glaflc. 

Which greeues me when I fee my ifhamc in hiraj 
Thpo^rt a wubipW yet thou area mother. 

And halt the comfort of thy children lett thee : 

But death hath Inacchc m y children from mine armes, ' 
And pludt two Cf utches from my feeble limrncs, 

Sdward^ and (^larer4cp^ O what caufe haue I : 

Then, being but moity of my felfe, 

To ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy cries ? 

Boy. Good aunt, you weept hot for my fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tcares ? 

©tfr/. Our fatherlcife diftrefle was left vninoandj 
Your widowes dolours like wife be vnwcpCj 
Qu. Giue me no hclpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That Ibeinggoucrndbythe watrymoonc. 

May fend foorth plenteous tearcs to drowne the world t 
Oh my husband for my heire Lord E4i99«ra^ 



o/' R icl%i rd the T hh^. 

^Amho. Oh for our fatlier for our dearc Lord Qarer.ee. 
Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and CUrenee^ 

Q^t. What ftay had I but Edward, and is he gone ? 

^mbo. What ftay had wc but CUrerce , and is he gone? 

ftay had I but they and they arc gone ? 

Oa Wascuer w’idow,had fo dcarca lofTc: 

Was cucr Orphancs had fodccrc a Ioffe ? 

Vat. Was cucr mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Alas I am the mother of thefc moancs. 

Their woes arc parccld, mine arc generall r 
She for Edward wccpcs, and fo do I : 

I for a QUrerce weepe, fo doth not flic : 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do I J 
I for an weepe, and fo doc they , 

Alas, you three on me thrcc-fould diftreft# 

Powre all your tearcs, I am your forrowes nurfc. 

And I will pamper it with lamcncatioas. Enter Glocefier 
\ gioM2iAA?im haue comfort, all of vs haue caufe with others 
To waile the dimming efoiir fhiningflarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doc cry you mercy, 

I did not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
Icraueyourblefling. • 

But. God blcffc thee , and put meekeneffe in thy miiide, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

(7/<?.Amen,makemcto dic agoodold man : 

Thatsthebutt end of my mothers blcfting, 

Imaruaile wbyhcrgraccdidleaucit out? 

Bfic You cloudy Princes, and heart forro wing Pearcs, 
Thatbearethis miitiiall hcauy loade of moanc. 

Now chearc each others in each others loue : 

Tlmugh \vft haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

We arc to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlafily fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, * 

Muft greatly be preferu’djchcririit, and kept, - - ■ > ^ * 

Me feemeth good that with feme litde traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London tobccround our King, 
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